CHAPTER IX
AMERICA TO THE RESCUE
ALMOST the'first thing I learned on arriving back in Petrograd was
that the theft of those particular Imperial jewels had been dis-
covered a fortnight before, but that Lepinsky had not been suspected
owing to his absence in the wilderness with me.
I left it to Maxim Gorki to break the news of her husband's
death to Natasha. I could not bear to appear before her as his
murderer, even in circumstances which must have impressed her as
an odd parallel to her meeting with him.
Besides, I was sick and in trouble. A malaria germ, caught in the
marshes north of Lake Onega and lying dormant in a pocket of my
blood, suddenly woke to its power to make my life a hell, and while I
had been away my enemies had been at work. Scarcely had I set
foot in Petrograd again before I was ordered to appear before a
joint meeting of the Northern Commune transport committee and
the automobile industry trade union to show cause why I should not
be removed from the chairmanship of the Confiscation Commission
on a charge of "hindering the development of Soviet industry by
failing to maintain a sufficient standard of output in the auto-
mobile section". At first I believed someone had been totting up the
tale of my sabotage activities and was staging a spectacular method
of unmasking and denouncing me which would reflect to his own
credit instead of merely carrying his information to the Cheka,
On inquiring of Lange, who remained sympathetic, however, I
learned there was another motive for the charge.
A wave of discontent with Communism had been developing
among the masses while I had been slogging through the tundra.
The civil wars were over. Soviet Russia had been victorious over
its enemies. Kolchak was dead, Yudenitch had disappeared off the
map entirely, Denikin had resigned his command to Wrangd, aad
he was cooped up with a fraction of the former Volunteer Army in
the Crimea. While I was away there had ken a short war with the
Poles which had not ended too weU for the Soviets, bit the war
had been fought on Polish soil and peace was now being made,
And now that peace had come to their tortured land, the Bofekevfe
were realizing that the alibi for all their shortcomings wHch had
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